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Preſented to his Worthy MAS TERS of the Ward in St. Stephen Coleman- 


ſtreet and St. Michael Baſſſhaw. 
By Richard Ortos, Bell-man. iS 


Walk my rounds I'm ſure you all do know 

Be't raine or haile, Likewiſe in froſt and ſnow, 
And many a bitter blaſt I'm ſure 
{ your poor belman do endure. 


For Chriſtmas Day. 


Npels in Heaven and ſhepherds on the Earth, 
£ A Do both rejoyce at their bleſt Saviours Births . 
The Angels ſang for Joy in Heaven, and then 
They left the Chorusto us mortal men, . 
That we all might with hearts and voyces ſing 
A holy Anthem to our Heavenly King. 
Tnis isthe Chiefeſt of all Earthly Feaſts; , - 
To make us all both fit and worthy gueſts, 
Feaſt with thanks givingzlay out all your ſtore, 
Lez nathing wanting be for rich or poor. 


| For Saint Stephen's Day. 


A; Ethinks I hear this morne a wy Coep. bell 
M Wirh peales of ſtones ringing ſaint Stepher's knellz 


Whilſt Heaven his adverſaries to confound: 

His face with glorious brightneſs circles round, | 
But ſtubborne were theJewes in all their wates, 
Of whom we patterns haveia theſe our daies; 


And with remorſeleſs ſtones they fell him downe, C-* 
- H 


e prxarev for them, they ſend him to his Crowne. 
, For Sarmt JOnns Day. 
Airit Johr doth freely wait upon his Lord 
& As his belov'd; and we with one accord 
From him muſt learne our dutie how we may 
Receiveour Saviour the moſt reverent ways 
Which we muſt do with low and humble mind, 
Adore and love and f(erve him, and be kind 
Unto his friends and ſervants; let them ſee 
Your love and bounty in your feaſting free. 
For Innocents Day. 
Y this dayes' memory- is underſtood 
B The vintage that was made of Innocent blood; 
The cryes complayning on a Tyraiht wild, 
Of many tender Rachel for her child. 
Herod was up 1n armes through all the Coaſt 
OF Bethelem againſt the God of Hoſt: 
And babes in purſuit of the virgins ſon 
Suffered the glorious aft of Martyrdom. 


For New-Tears Day. 


His is the day of Jeſus Circumciſion 
| The Law fullfil'd he gain'd our ſoules remiſſion, 
Ot all our debts to God, he paid his due, 
That wein him the old. man'might ſubdue. 
Then welcome in the new Yeare with new Lives, 
Such ſouls God loves that dayly in grace thrives, 
For the Martyrdom of our King. 
F ſhedding Blood ſo great a ſin then be, 
[| This ſure muſt be a greater Crueltie, 
To murder Princes that Anointed are- i-. 
By God alone their ſcepter up to bearz O\**: 
To ſuch a worke let no man ſer his bad =—W 
Ehat brings confuſion to his native Land. LOR 
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N Ow my kind Maſters and Dames that in your beds doe lie 


\ Remember your poor Belmannow Chriſtmas draweth 
Therefore pray think upon my paines and care, 


So God preſerve you all, I wiſh you well to, fare. 


Ord what is man but as a worme that crawles 
Þ On towards danger every foot that falls: 
Death Creeps vnheard and ſteals abroad unſeen, 
Her darts are ſudden and her Arrows keen. 
Uncertain when, but certaine ſhe will ſtrike 
ReſpeCting King and -Beggar both alike. 

The ſtroak'is deadly come it ſoon or late, 

Which once be'ag ſtruck repenting's out of date: 
Death is a minute full of ſudden ſorrow, 

Then liveto day as thou may'ſt die to morrow. 


(nigh; 


\ TJOne fears to die but fuch as faile of grace, 
And dare not look their conſcience in the face, 

That have the ſervice of their maker flighted .. 
Their dates throughout untill they are benighted; + - 
Till that the beſt of their time they have ſpent, 
Hav'ng but one moment wherein to repent. 
In which God will his mercies but Impart, 
Juſt as he likes the bottom of the heart. 


Hough duſt and aſhes, yet Lord were thy Creatures 
—<Howereoertinns aregrear, thy mcrcie's greater. - 
( - + -..uulng didft thou inake us, ana our tin 
Violin tas backto nothing once againe. 
Create usa new heart great God, inſpire 
Our cold affe&ions with thy facred fire: 
Inſtra&t onr wills and reftifie our waies, 


O teach us Lord to number out our daies. 


(on God if thou wilt pleaſe but to refine 

Our hearts and rcconforme our wills to thine, 
Thov'lt take a pleaſure in us and poor wee 

Should find as "Tafinite delight 4n thee; | 
Our doubts would-eaſe, our feaxes would all remove, 
And all our paffion wopld turg*Joy and Love. 

Till then expe for nothing that is goods —=_ *- 
Remember Lord we are but Fleſh and Blood. - -. 


TY mercy's like the dew of Hermon Hill, - 
Orlike the Oyntment dropping downward till 
From Aarors head to beard, from beard to foot, . 

So do thy mercies drench us round about, - . 

Thy love is boundleſs; thou art apt and free ®. 


'To turn to man when man returns to thee. : 


T3 think on death which makes us to lament, 

Three things there are which breed our diſcontent; 
That die we muſt, but know not when, ' 

Or who ſhall be our fellows then. 

Some .die in youth and ſome do longer ſtay. 

And ſome doe liveuntill their heads be gray; 

Methuſalem liv'd nine-hundred years amount, 


fo | Yetat thelaſt Death calls him to account: 
1-=1 Pray then make uſe of time now whilſt you may, 


For time we find will for no mortal ſtay. 


Richard Orton; 
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